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f There Was a God 


Author's Notes: 
This little thing came to me during Maths. Sorry it\'s short. Nm not Christian, so | apologise if | offend anyone 


0 


My God, my God, why hast thou forsaken me? 


Since | was young, | always doubted the existence of a god, some kind of omnipresent spirit watching over us. 


| never told this to my stepfather, of course. If | did, | mightn't be here, telling this story right now. 


Despite my conviction that God is just another fictional character, a fairy tale protagonist alongside Peter Pan 


and the Pied Piper, | feel as though | ought to be thankful for one thing. One wish that was granted. 
My guardian angel. 


| remember him, | remember his face. | remember every inch of his body like it was my own. 


| remember his eyes, so soft and brown, filled with denial. 


Why did you deny me when you knew that you were the best thing that had ever happened to me? 
You tricked me into loving you, Izzy. Yet for that, | blame only myself. 
You never made any mistakes, did you? 


No. It was all Axl Rose's fault, and you know it. Everyone knows if. 


Is that why you left me? 
Angels are never misguided. 


If God was real, where was he when | needed him? | needed him more than anyone else on this damned planet, 


so why didn't he answer my prayers? All he did was take you away from me. Should | forgive him, Izzy? 
Should | forgive you? 


Maybe, come a day when my soul isn't tainted with so much anger. You hated that about me. You hated a lot 
of things about me. 


You never gave me a chance to change, though. 
You did bullshit for me, but all | can do is blame myself. You were too perfect, too deceiving. 
| want to say that | hate you, but | just can't. | was always taught not to lie. 


Its ridiculous how much | love you. 


I'd tell the world, but you wouldn't like that. You never did like the idea of 'us', did you? 
Even when you held me on a blazing summer night in Indiana, you were cold as ice. 
There was no sympathy beneath those eyes. 


If there was a God, he should have let me die a long time ago. I'd much rather be six feet under than in love 


with you. 


Falling in love with you is a curse | wouldn't wish upon any human being, but do | regret it? 


Absolutely not, and once again | blame myself for saying that. 


‘So they are no longer two but one flesh. Therefore what God has joined together, no human being must separate." 
Mark I0:2-1b 


